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Christmas wrapping 
Chapter one 


Snowflakes fell slowly onto the ground while the hottest band in the world were busy wrapping Christmas 
presents. 


"How do you tie a ribbon on these darn presents?" Ace exclaimed,all tangled up in some silver and black ribbon. 


Ace was trying to tie a bow on the present he'd got for Paul and had accidentally tied his own legs and arms 
up. 


Gene laughed at his friend's trouble. 


Ace pouted. 
"I don't think it's funny.” 


“Sorry,Ace," Gene apologized. 


"IIl have you out of there in a few minutes." 


Ace's chocolate brown eyes widened in horror. 


"Please tell me you're not gonna set me on fire." 


He pleaded. 
Gene grinned. 
"Don't worry about it won't set you on fire.’ Gene reassured himpulling at the ribbon. 


Tommy grinned. 


"Looks like we're both having wrapping problems. " 
"What makes you say that, Tommy? " Paul asked. 
‘I've gotten myself wrapped up in tape." Was Tommy's reply,showing Paul his tape-tied up hands. 


Paul's eyes glowed a bright purple as lasers shot out of his eyes, tearing the tape from Tommy's 
hands,freeing him. 


"Awesome! Now all | have to do is pull off all the rest of the tape." Tommy smiled, removing the excess tape 
from his hands. 


Gene had also freed Ace. 


"Thanks." Ace grinned. 


where's santa? 
Chapter two 


"What should we do now? I'm bored!" Ace complained after they'd all put the presents they got each other 
under the tree. 


"Why don't we all stay up late and wait for Santal" Gene grinned. 


"Great ideal Then we could ask him all the questions that have been on our minds!" Eric clapped,acting like a 


excited kid. 


"What questions should we ask him? He probably can't answer the million ones we have for him." Tommy 
pointed out. 


"How'd you get your beard so long?" Was Ace's response. 

"Is it true you deliver over a million presents in one night?" Gene thought out loud. 
"How many elves do you have?" Was Paul's question for Santa 

"Do you really have a reindeer named Rudolph?" Eric came up with. 


"What's your favorite type of cookie?" Peter grinned, 


"| know mine's chocolate chip." 

"How many kids have been naughty this year?" Was Tommy's question 

‘Is there an Egyptian Santa Claus?" Vinnie came up with. 

"Now that we know what to ask him,we better get ready to stay up all night. " Paul remarked. 
They all brushed their teeth and then rolled out sleeping bags on the living room floor. 

Even though they all tried their hardest to stay up, the boys all fell asleep at 10:00 PM. 

Ace was in one corner of the room talking in his sleep about planet Jendall. 

Paul was asleep in a corner of the room near the Christmas tree. 


Vinnie was sleeping near the door. 


Peter and Eric were sleeping under the mistletoe near the hallway, purring in their sleep. 
Peter was also sucking his thumb. XD 

Tommy was asleep by the television 

And lastly,Gene was asleep in his sleeping bag next to Paul's. 

As he rolled over,he wrapped his arms around the Starchild and held him close. 
"Christine." He breathed in Paul's ear. 

Paul's eyelids shot open at Gene's remark. 

Seeing that he was trapped,Starchild started trying to squirm out of the Demon's arms. 
Nothing happened. 

Paul,realizing he didn't have a choice,shot laser beams at Gene's arms. 

"OW!" Gene howled, waking all the other guys up. 


Ace hit his head on the wall. 
"Owch!" He whimpered,rubbing the sore spot on his head. 


Tommy shot right up out of his sleeping bag and accidentally slammed himself against the roof. 
"Ooh,that hurt!" He Moaned. 


Peter and Eric tripped over their sleeping bags and landed on top of Paul and Gene. 

Vinnie was the only one who didn't get bruises when he rose from his sleeping bag. 

"Is everybody okay?" He asked,concerned about his friends. 

"Just fine." Came Ace's response as he headed to the kitchen to get a ice pick for his head. 
Tommy,having the wind knocked out of him, gave Vinnie the thumbs up sign. 

The other four were a tangled mess of arms and legs. 


Vinnie sighed. 
He had a lot of work ahead of him. 


Paul away from Gene first. 


"Owl!" Paul cried out. 
Vinnie had to untwist his leg from around one of Gene's while also trying to remove Peter's claws from the 


Starchild's hand. 


"Where's Santa already?" Ace pouted,plopping down onto the couch with the ice pack pressed against his head. 


It's already one in the morning. " 
"Maybe he's late." Was Vinnie's reply. 
Suddenly,there was a knock on the front door. 


"lll get it" Vinnie said, leaving the tangle of arms and legs that were his friends and was about to head 
towards the door when one of the bandages that he had around his legs got snagged on Eric's claws. 


"Whoops!" Vinnie cried out,crashing to the floor. 

He sighed in defeat. 

"Ace,could you please get the door?" he asked. 

Ace opened the door and was surprised to find no one there. 


“There's no one there,just a big brown bag." Ace remarked,confused. 


‘Santa came after alll" Gene exclaimed,quickly untangling him and all the other guys before running outside and 


dragging the big bag into the house. 
Digging through the bag,Gene frowned when he didn't find any of their names on the tags. 
"What kind of cheap trick is this?" He asked. 


Ace fell onto the floor,laughing. 
"You said, : CHEAP TRICK, isn't that a band's name?" he asked. 


"These must be the presents Santa's supposed to deliver to everybody's houses." Paul frowned, trying to 


figure out why Santa left them at their hang out. 
"Well,where's Santa?" Tommy asked, 
"| don't know, but I'm guessing we're supposed to deliver the presents. " Paul remarked. 


"What are you doing,Ace?" Vinnie asked. 


"Trying to find Santa." Ace replied, looking up the chimney. 
"Is he there?" Peter asked. 


"No," Ace repliedhis face and hair covered in soot. 
"He's not there." 


All the other guys burst out laughing. 

"What joke did | miss?" Ace asked,confused. 

"You need to get cleaned up before we start delivering the presents,Ace. " Vinnie grinned. 
Ace looked at his reflection in the mirror and gasped in shock. 


"Oh! You're right! | can't let my fans see me like this!" 
With that said, Ace ran into one of the bathrooms to get cleaned up. 


Delivering the presents 
Chapter three 
"Here's the first house on our listwho wants to go down the chimney on this one?" Gene asked. 


Paul shook his head. 
"Count me out, | hate getting dirty.” 


"How about you,Gene?" Vinnie suggested. 


Tommy nodded in agreement. 
"Why me?" Gene" asked. 


"You're the one dressed up like Santa Claus. " 


Peter pointed at the Santa suit Gene was wearing. 


"That also makes me the boss, so that means Paul goes down this house's chimney. " Gene said in a: ‘Don't 


argue with me’ tone. 
"But---" 


"No buts about it, you go down there, " Gene demanded. 


"lll go down the next one. " 


Paul sighed, "I'll make sure you keep your promise." He warned before jumping down the chimney and landed 
inside the house with a loud thud,crashing into some logs for the fireplace. 


"Ow! Remind me to never watch the Yule log ever again" 

He moaned. 

He'd hit his head. 

All the other guys besides Gene had disguised themselves as elves. 


"| feel ridiculous!" Eric complained. 


Peter grinned. 


"You look even more ridiculous!" He exclaimed. 


"Brrrr!" Its cold out here!" Vinnie shivered. 


"| can't wait to be back home. ' 


Ace nodded in agreement. 


"| wanna watch Rudolph on tv again." 

"We can do whatever we want once we're done delivering the presents. " Gene reminded them. 

Paul had just finished placing the presents under the Christmas tree,which was filled with bright ornaments, 
when he saw a little girl watching him with her mouth hanging open in shock. 

"Are you really one of Santa's elves? | don't believe in Santa Claus. " she said,surprising Paul. 

He thought she would have. 


"You don't believe in Santa Claus?" He asked in shock. 
"If Santa didn't exist, why am | here, delivering the presents?" Paul asked. 


"Maybe you're a burglar..." the little girl said as two rottweilers growled at Paul. 
"Sick'em!" 


Paul flew up the chimney before the dogs could get him. 
"Whew! That was close!" He exclaimed. 


"You're next,Gene, | didn't go through all of that for you to back out on your promise." 
"Alright, but only if Ace comes, too. " 
"Why me?" Ace asked. 


"That way the dogs have someone else besides Santa to chase." Was Gene's response. 


‘Oh,joy!" Ace rolled his eyes. 
He didn't want to be chased by dogs. 


Lucky for Ace, the house he and Gene went to didn't have dogs..they just had... 
"Cat's?! l'm allergic to cat's! They make me feel faint when I'm around them. " Ace whispered, trying not to 
wake up everyone else in the house. 


"That's not allergies, Ace,you probably just can't handle the smell of their litter box. " Gene explained. 


Ace scrunched up his face. 


"Is that what that smell is??? For a minute, | thought that was your cologne! " 


Gene rolled his eyes. 
Let's get done and see how the other guys are doing. " 


Vinnie and Eric decided to deliver presents at the next house. 


"I hope we don't wake anyone up," Vinnie remarked as Eric played with one of the Christmas tree ornaments. 


"Make sure you don't break it! " 
"Chillax, will ya? | just wanna have some fun. " Eric grinned. 


Vinnie sighed and shook his head. 


"IIl deliver the presents myself. " 


He carefully placed present after odd shaped present under the tree while Eric continued playing with the glass 


ornament. 


Just as Vinnie put the last present under the tree, Eric accidentally dropped the ornament,causing it to 


shatter loudly on the wooden floor by Vinnie's Egyptian sandal boots. 


"Look what you did!" Vinnie exclaimedhis hands on his head. 


"We've got to get this cleaned up, somebody could get hurt by it!" 


As Vinnie swept up the mess with a broom and threw the broken pieces in the garbage, Eric heard a low 


growling sound as something with glowing red eyes creeped up behind Vinnie. 
"Um,Vin-Vinnie?" Eric stammered,sweat pouring down his forehead. 

"What?" The Ankh warrior asked, not noticing the creature behind him. 
"Behind you." Eric said, confusing Vinnie. 

"Did | miss some glass?" Vinnie inquired. 


Eric shook his head. 
"Dog." Was the only word Eric could say. 


Vinnie crossed his arms over his chest. 


"Dog? Really? That's what you think of me after everything we've been through? " he asked, offended. 
"N-no! There's really a--" 


"A WHAT?" Vinnie said, ready to call Eric something rude back 


"DOG!" Eric screamed as the dog lunged at Vinnie. 

The ankh warrior gasped, dodging the dog as it landed on the floor,tearing open one of the presents. 

"Lets get outta here!" Vinnie cried out, running towards the front door, diving through the dog door. 

Eric followed him and then they both flew up to the roof of the house and laid down in the snow, exhausted 
"That was close!" Eric exclaimed, panting and reminding himself of all the reasons he disliked dogs. 


"Too close," Vinnie agreed. 


"Sorry about getting mad at you, | thought you were calling me a dog" 


Eric grinned. 
"You're forgiven, | always think people are calling me name's..plus, you don't look a thing like a dog. " 


Tommy and Peter had no trouble delivering the presents at the house they went to, but the old lady in the 


house woke up and screamed when she saw them, thinking them were burglars. 


It's time to go home," Gene grinned, placing his hand on Paul's shoulder. 


"Great job, guys." 


That morning, if anyone was wide awake and looking out their Window,they'd see a lot of different colors 


lighting up the sky. 


Purple, blue, green, red and gold. 


They were KISS flying home after all of their hard work. 


Santa's surprise 

Chapter four 

As soon as the band got home,they all gasped at what they saw next to the tree. 

A gigantic present with their names on the name tag with a letter attached to it was by the tree. 
‘It's from Santal" Gene exclaimed,looking at the letter. 


"What does it say?" Paul asked,trying to peek over Gene's shoulder to read it. 


"Dear KISS," Gene read. 


"| see you've delivered all the presents where they belonged. 


Good job! | wouldve delivered them myself, but | had a terrible cold last right and just couldn't do it until | 
visited a witch that could make my cold disappear. 


| knew itd be too late by then,so | had one of my elves drop off the presents at your house, knowing you'd do 
the right thing. 


Here's the answers to those questions of yours: 

Ace|'ve never shaved for a long time is how my beard's so long. 

Peter, | agree with you, my favorite cookie it chocolate chip,too. 

Vinnie,there is an Egyptian Santa Claus, but you'll only find him in Egypt. 

Poul have over a million elves . 

Gere, | really do deliver all the presents in one night. 

Eric do have a reindeer named Rudolph. 

And,Tommy,there's about 25% of all the children in the world that have been naughty. 
Enjoy your gifts and merry Christmas! 


Rock onl 


Santa Claus." 


"Wow! | wonder what he got us?" Ace said. 


"What are we waiting for?" Paul asked. 
"Let's open it!" 


Once they'd opened the box,they found sweaters that were different colors with each of their names printed 


on them,dvds of different Christmas movie's, and blankets with their names and face paint designs on them. 


"This has to be the best Christmas ever!" Vinnie exclaimed as they all watched Rudolph the red nosed reindeer 
on their DVD Santa gave them. 


"Guys? | think we've forgot something." Paul frowned. 
"What's that?" Gene asked. 
Paul whispered something to all the guys in their ears. 


"Guys,stand up for a second and face the movie camera." 


Gene said. 
"Why?" Ace asked. 
"Because we need to say something to all our viewer's out there." Was Gene's answer. 


Once all the guys were facing it, Paul started their speech: 


"Fan's all over the world,thank you very much for reading this story." 
"Have a merry Christmas." Tommy smiled. 


"Don't forget to write to us at our fanmail addresses." 


Eric said 

"Come see us on tour sometime.’ Gene smiled. 

"Have lot's of fun and be safe this year." Peter grinned. 

"Make time for your friends and family." Vinnie remarked. 

"And don't forget to watch Rudolph!" Ace added 

"On behalf of all of us heremerry Christmas and happy new year." Paul winked. 


The End 


